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Eve, it was chiefly the woman's fault. lie honestly
endeavoured to make her his mistress, in accordance
with all Archclucal precedent, but she persistently, nay,
obstinately, refused the honour of Imperial shame.
With a rigidity that in other circumstances might,
perhaps, have been commended, but, in relation to
an Archduke, can only be described as designing, she
insisted upon marriage. She was but Fraiilein Milli
Stubel, light-skirted dancer at the Court Opera-Houser,
but, with unexampled hardihood, she maintained her
headlong course along the criminal path of virtue.
What could a man do when exposed to temptation so
severe ?

The Archduke was in love, and love is an incalcu-
lable force, driving all of us at times irresistibly to
deeds of civil and ecclesiastical wedlock. He was a
soldier, a good soldier, in itself an unusual and suspi-
cious characteristic in one of the Hapsburg blood lie

was a musician and a man of culture-......qualities that, in

a prince, must be taken as dangerous indications of an
unbalanced mind. He was an intimate friend of Ihr
Crown Prince Rudolph, that fxiwildering jxTsonality,
whose own fate was so unhappy, so obscure. Skill in
war, intelligence, knowledge!, friendship- all marked
him out as a man only too likely to bring discredit on
Archducal tradition. His peers in birth shook their
heads, and muttered the German synonym for " crank."

Worse than all, he was in love.........-in love with a woman

of dangerous virtue. What could such a man do against
temptation ? Struggle as he might, lie could not Jong
repel the seductive advances of honourable action,
He loved, he fell, he married.

In London, of all places, this crime against all the
natural dictates of Society was ultimately j>tTpctratcd,